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Playing Overtime 
with Coarse Fish 


COARSE fishing ‘is .experienc-~- 

ing its biggest boom for 
many years, despite the great 
shortage of fishing tackle. It 
has been estimated that the 
number interested in this type 
of fishing hag increased four- 
fold since 1939, 

The “holidays-at-home” cam- 
paign carried an in many paris 
of the country ihas had a great 
deal to do with stimulating in- 
terest in fishing, and a feature 
of this new fishing enthusiasm 
is the large number of men of 
the Fleet who find relaxation 
in the sport. i 

To-day there are estimated 
to be about 500,000 regular 
coarse fishermen. That is to 


Fortunately, many_ keen 
fishermen realise the dangers 
that may result, and clubs all 
over the country are “ preserv- 
ing” streams and rivers. They 
stock ‘the waters, have special 
rules to ensure the maximum 
sport, and in general do a great 
deal to make the coarse fisher- 
man’s lot a little easier. 

Many big syndicates are buy- 
ing up the fishing rights on 
some of the thriving rivers and 
streams that have been re- 
stocked with valuable fish. 

Recently £12,250 was paid 

for the right to fish along a 

popular 13-mile stretch of the 

Hampshirg Test! 


M 


and made Ring History 


ib 


AYBE Tommy Farr’s experience of the rules, regulations: 
laws, contracts and coumnter-contracts, 


and the whole 


idiotic rigmarole of the boxing fraternity is the experience of 


most first-class boxers. 


Maybe it wasn’t. 


But he certainly 


had a stormy time after the fight with Neusel. 


There was Max Schmeling, who flew to London to sign a 
fight contract with Tommy, ‘and then flew back to Berlin with 


‘Herr Ribbentrop. 


Then it came out that Schmeling was to get £15,000 and 


Farr £7,500. 


Straightaway Tommy telephoned his manager: 


“Pm not fighting if Schmeling gets twice as much as me. 


You’d better cable New York to say 


Vm accepting Mike 


Jacob’s offer to fight Joe Louis.” 


HERE has been a dispute 
} about whether Louis was 
champion. Schmeling had fought 
and beaten Louis. I won’t go 
into it all. It was a tangle. 
Next came a law casq in Lon- 


don to decide whether Farr. 


could, or could not, fight Louis 
before he fought Schmeling. 
Farr wom this bout. 

Aw, why go into all the 
muddle ang arguments about 
who was champion, or who was 
not champion according to the 
views of the British authorities 
as opposed to the American 
authorities? By the early part 
of July, 1937, Tommy Farr was 
on board the Berengaria on his 
way to New York to fight the 
Black Bomber, the battle slated 
for August 26th, 


Tommy’s manager did all he 
could, and so did Tommy, to 
counteract all this nonsense. 
In short, with only one or two 
honourable exceptions the 
Americans seemed to be out to 
break Tommy’s morale; 


He got annoyed at times, but 
that was natural. When Louis 
met him in the offices of the 
Commission to receive their 
licences for the fight, the Black 
Bomber stirred himself out of 
his native langour, to say, as 
he shook hands: “I’m willing 
to wish you a fifty-fifty chance, 
but you haven’t one with me.” 

And Tommy flashed back, “I 


with me.” 


Louis: “Wish yow a fifty-fifty chance, 
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Farr: “Wish you the same, and | know | cam beat you.’ 


er 
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but you haven't one 
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A feature of the fishing boom 
has been the way several big 
hotels have rented valuable 
stretches of water ang include 
fishing-among their attractions 
—in return for a fat fee! 

Fishing Boards, who have 
done so‘much to encourage the 
coarse fishermen, often issue 
about 3u0,000 licences qa year, 
which bring in from £13,000 to 
£15,000. 


TIDDLE TACKLE. 


Smail fortunes are being made 
by keen craftsmen who are 
adept at making fishing tackle 
“from nothing,” or can repair 
rods, lines and other gear suf- 
fering from long wear. 

Quite a number of men with 
whom I have talked have even 
developegd new devices—again 
“from nothing”—anq trieq them 
successfully on roach, trout, and 
other favoured fresh-water fish. 

The River Thames, especially 
around Kingston and Hampton 
Court,continues to attract many 
thousands of Londoners every 
week-end, while the River Lea 
gets a regular crowd from the 
east side of the Metropolis. 

Hampshire, with its well- 
stocked streams, the River 

Stour a¢ Grove Ferry, Kent, 

the g-reams of the West Rid- 

ing—these, ang a hundred 
more, to-day witness more 
anglers than ever before. 

This is because a man gets 
rest, sport, ang the chance to 
think, all in one, while holding 
a fishing-rod. 

A. GRANT. 


On the 20th of July Tommy 
walked down the gangway and 
the ballyhoo started. And it 
was ballyhoo. The rumours, 
reports, ‘authoritative ” state- 
ments about the Welsh boxer 
poured out in an ever-growing 
flood. 

(His training camp was at 
Longbranch, New Jersey. The 
report was that Tommy was in 
danger of being taken for a 
ride by gangsters. _ Another 
that he was developing as a 
social high spot. Another that 
he was to marry a Broadway 
flame. 


U.S.A, newspapermen said he 
couldn’t win. They also said 
he could win. He was bad- 
gered and teased with ques- 
tions. It was given out that 
half the dukes and nobility of 
Britain were to be at the ring- 
side. The Four Hundred of 
New York were going to score 
off the nobility by dress show 
and diamonds. Some Ameri- off. Tommy sent a message to 
cans expected the dukes to his followers—‘] shan’t let you 
wear their coronets. Blather down.” 
and bumkum tossed people all The fight was put off 
ways. for a few days “because of 

Then more rumours, Farr’s’ fain.” It was suspected that 
eye was cut [fn training and Money as well as rain was 
he couldn’t fight. Bill Brown the cause. By this time both 

(it should have been Bull Britain and America were 

Brown), member of the New simmering like a_ boiling 

York State Athletic Commis- kettle. 

Sion, warned Tommy against On August 30th the fight was 

butting with his head, “If on, in the Yankee Stadium. 

he does,” said Bill (Bull) It was a crowd of 50,000 who 

Brown, “I'll see the Gom- watched what was to be the 

missioners hold up the most spectacular fight ever 

purse.” staged. I do not intend to go 


over that battle round by 
round.. It was 10.15 p.m. when 
the bell rang for the first 
action, and from the start the 
crowd saw a new Farr. To 
begin witn, Louis was more 
cautious than expected. Farr 
was the aggressor most of the 
time, but he got several 
punches in the face that did no 
more than slightly inconveni- 
ence him. 


By round three Farr was 
faster on hig feet. He did not 
crouch to any extent, and 
caught Louis squarely with a 
leftandaright. That made the 
Black Bomber miss his returns. 


In round five Louis gave him 
a clip on the chin that would 
have thrown many a’ champion 
on his back. The spectators 
expected Farr to go down. He 
didn’t go down. Instead he 
pushed his way into Louis and 
hit back»with amazing power. 

By round eight Louis was 
getting bothereq by Farr’s 
style: The crowd was yelling 
now, for both men _ were 
bleeding, Farr the most, but 
not yet was Louis getting the 
opening for the punch he 
wanted to finish the fight. 


He got five successive lefts 
_and rights, thump, thumping 
on him, which caused him 
Some surprise. He seemed 
to be wondering why Farr 
did not lie down. 


Well, nothing was farther 
from Tommy’s idea of a fight, 
and from that round he 
changed his tactics. He no 
longer retreated before the on- 
slaught of Louis. He made the 
pace, opening up with straight 
lefts that landed where he 
wanted. More than that, he 
charged right in and caught the 
black on the body and cheek 
with two lovely ‘hits, and Louis 
retreated before the: blows. 

The great trouble with 
Tommy at this stage was that 
he was bleeding heavily, yet 
even with his sight impaired 
his fighting ability was still on 
top. Louis had his own marks 
to show. A bruise beneath his 
right eye loomed up. That 
bruise had come from a straight 
left, and it changed Louis from 
attacking into a policy of re- 
treat. He jumped away when 
‘Farr came at him, 


When Louis was back in his 


The Welshman had had his - 
face. smashed, but never did — 
that interfere or impede his 
attack or his defence. He had ~ 
Louis guessing. er 

then, 


say, men who follow the sport 

week after week. 

The new fishermen find it dif- 
ficult to get all the tackle they 
need, for not only is the best 
reserved for the export trade, 
but sellers of fishing gear find 
that it costs them treble the 
1939 cost. 

What fish provide a great deal 
of the coarse fishing sport? 
Roach, dace, chub, pike, trout 
and salmon, are the mOst popu- 
lar victims, and although fish- 
ing may sound a tame sport to 
the novice, there is really a 
great art in “hooking” your fish. 

The fish, in many Cases, be- 
come hardened to the tricks of 
the angler, and it is often very 
amusing to watch the fish “bait-. 
ing” the man holding the rod. 


FISH CRAFT. 

Not so very long ago, when 
fishing Lake Windermere from 
a small boat, I could, by stand- 
ing in the ‘haat, see clearly to 
the bottom of the lake. 

Several wise old perch would 
Zo up to the bait—and knock it 
with their heads. Every time a 
tiny piece of bai; would come 
away, «nd the perch would 
quickly gobble it up: 

But they were not to be 
caught that afternoon. I have 
seen qa similar thing happen in 
the Kent Stour. 

During the war many valuable 
fishing rivers and streams have 
become polluted, and one of ithe 
main tasks will now be to clean 
out these waterways. 


Date for 
Tel. F. Woods 


oy OUVE got a date, Tel. Fred 
Woods—a date with an 
allotment next Spring. a 
Everyone at 132, Whitley- 
road, Eastbourne, and most 

Of all, your wife, is hoping 

you will be keeping it. 

Meanwhile Pop is looking 
after it for you and he assures 
you that all the produce is do- 
ing very well. ; 

Your wife is looking forward 
to the time when you will both 
be able to pay a visit to the 
Gildredge Hotel, and also she 


LARRY MARKS 
tells of the greatest 
battle in the career of 


TS Farr, 


wish you the same, and J know 
I can beat you.” a 
There never was a champion- 
‘ship fight that got more pub- 
licity. It was a world event 
in every sense. Down in Tony- 
pandy, near Tommy’s home, 
radio was set up so that his 
relatives and friends. could 
hear the rounds being ticked 


Three more rounds and 
after the greatest fight ever put - 
up for the world championship, 
the referee proclaimed Joe ~ 
Louis winner and still cham- 
pion. : vi 

Something had happened 
that the Americans had never 
seen before. They had seen a 
British heavy-weight who could 
stand up to the Black Bomber 
for fifteen rounds and stil] hit 
faster than his opponent. 


It is but barely true to say — 
that Tommy Farr covered ‘thim- 
self with glory in that battle. 

The verdict went to Louis on a 
Narrow margin,~and there are 
still people to-day who think 
that the verdict should have 
gone to Farr. By that contest 
his name is sure of a place of Rae 
high honour in the history of — ae 
boxing: : 

I can give you a final picture ee 
of him after the ballyhoo had 
died down and the Welshman 
was on his way back home 
with two scarred eyes, a wafd- 
robe of American clothes and 
many souvenirs—and £9,000 re- 
maining after all expenses 
were paid, : : 

He was lying in bed in his 
cabin in the Queen Mary as is 
she left Cherbourg for Britain, ! 
on the home run. He was sip- 4 
ping a cup of tea, 

“y'know,” said Tommy 
musingly, “ When | worked 
in the mines it was my ambi- 
tion to have tea served in 
bed—and here | am getting 
it and in a luxury liner!” 
And then at Southampton 

there came storming up the 
gangway his two sisters, Sally 
and Phyllis, and away . they 
drove in his new £700 car to 
Slough—home! : 


(Next: As he is to-day.) — xe 


et pee ee 


a 


anticipates a trip to Town to 
do some of the current shows. 
She still has pleasant memories 
of the last show, you saw to- 
gether: remember, Lupino 
Lane im the “Lambeth Walk *? 
Mrs. Woods suggests that be- 
fore you come home you should 
make up your mind about what 
you are going to do when the 
twelve years are up, but she 
says that whatever your deci- 
- sion, she is still determined 
-that you should have a place 
of your own some day. — 


corner bags of ice were held to 
his eye, and by round twelve 
he was getting nervous. The 
fact was that Tommy Farr was 
a surprise for not only Louis, 
but for the crowd too. They 
rose to their feet and yelled 
to him to go in and win, 

And where was the plack 
Bomber’s fatal punch alj this 
time, the punch with which 
he had slugged his’ way to 
the championship? It just 
wasn’t working. It never 
came to Tommy Farr. 


Our address still is: 
“‘ Good: Morning,” 
c/o Dept. of C.N.I., 

Admiralty, London, S.W.1. 
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was down on the beach cleaning 


better pass it up, Scripp.” 


of ee eae a SS No. 780 


. 
I a boat was sighted coming game. 
round the headland. Scripp, who medicine !” 
“Tf you do, Ill kill you! We 
out the shark-killer’s craft, came came for the loot, and we’ll have 
up with the news. Old George it! A nice pal you are!” 
received it quietly. The other flung him off, and was 
“It’s Maisie Herron’s boat,” making for the door when Scripp 
he said putting his glasses on the came after him, snarling like a dog. 
incoming sail. ‘I expect she’s In his hand he held a revolver 


come up to see how we’re gettin’ which he had drawn, from his 


“on, Tom. Her father’ll be mighty pocket. 
glad he was the means of sending ‘‘ You’d been better to have 
you to me. I'll go down to meet stayed in Mas-a-Fuera!” he 
her.” : shouted. “Tl plug you if you 
As he strolled off Scripp squeal. The pearls are in my 
seized his pal by the sleeve and pocket. I’ve got his dollars, 
pulled him into the house out too—” 
of sight. He levelled the weapon, and 
“Look ’ere, it’s gotta be to- his eyes bent along it. 
night. We can’t face strangers. ‘Tom! Tom! Where are you?” 
Tye everything ready. That’s Old George Perry was just 


why I brought his boat round from outside. Scripp stood barring the She seemed to be boring through a wild boy—not worse than me, body knew him since he ran away. 


the cove. I’ve seen his pearl-bed way out. Footsteps came hurrying 
and I’ve found where he keeps his along the verandah. 

dollars. They’re under the floor- Scripp slipped the weapon 
ing of his bedroom. Whatcha say? into his pocket as the shark- 
We can make a getaway when killer entered the room behind 
they’re up here?” a girl. 

The other man shook his head. ‘‘ Tom, didn’t you hear me? 

“Seripp, I’ve held off telling I’ve been telling Maisie about you. 
you, but it’s got to be said. I’m She was right about you having 
through. I couldn’t rob that old fair hair! This is Maisie Herron, 
man. He’s trusted us; he’s beén the attorney’s girl I was telling you 
lenient with you, even though about. Her father is away on holi- 
you've treated him shockingly. day, and she took the chance to 
Pye grown to like him. We’d run over to see us—to see me!” 

He rattled on excitedly, his 
hands on the shoulders of the two. 

“T thought it!” he cried. “I  Scripp slipped out of the room 
thought you were weakening. and nobody noticed his going. 
But you’ve got to come through The girl was looking at the young 
with this game. I’m going to man to whom she was being in- 
have my share.” troduced, and he was looking at 

“Tom! Tom!” her. 

From the beach came the voice In her face was an open challenge, 
of old George Perry, calling loudly. almost disdain in her dark eyes. 
Scripp, with grim, set face, clung His eyes dropped before her scrutiny. 
to his partner, pleading, threatening, ‘‘ Maisie,” cried old George, 
bullying. “T want you to make some apple- 

“Never mind the old shark- pie. Tom likes apple-pie and you 
killer. You’ve gotta promise—” can make it good. I’ll go down and 

“TIT won’t, Scripp! I won’t! fix up the mooring of your boat. 


THE EARL MARSHAL 


os Earl Marshal is “ head” of the College of 
Arms or Heralds’ College and assisted by the 
three Kings of Arms and Six Heralds (Lancaster 
is the Earl Marshal’s Secretary) decides on all matters 
relating to grants of arms, etc. 


Seripp’s eyes narrowed. 


The office of Earl Marshal is hereditary and occu- 
pied by the Duke of Norfolk. It has had a remark- 
able history since the first record of an Earl Marshal 
was made in 1135. 


The office was given to the Earl of Pembroke to 
be his hereditary possession, and continued to be 
held by the Earls until the line came to an end with 
five daughters. g 


The eldest married the Earl of Norfolk, and his 
son managed “by dint of hard persuasion” to 
secure the office for himself in the reign of Edward 


. 


The Earl Marshal comes into his own when there ~~) 
is a Coronation. He is-virtually in complete charge of ‘ 
all the general arrangements, and issues orders about 


the robes to be worn by the Peers and Peeresses. 


On the day of the Coronation he is ‘“ general 
manager” of the ceremony, and upon his care and 
organisation depends the success of the spectacular 
business. 


At recent Coronations everything has gone 
without a hitch, thanks to the care taken by the 
Earl Marshal of the day. But it was not always 
$0. 


At the Coronation of King George III, the Earl 
Marshal seems to have forgotten everything. The 
Sword of State was not there when required, and the 
Lord Mayor’s sword had to be borrowed. There was 
no canopy got ready, and one had to be manufac- 
tured on the spot. 


The procession was held up while it was got 
ready. Other mistakes led to the ceremony being 
prolonged to six hours. 


_ The exhausted King at last protested to the Earl 
Marshal, who is said to have replied, ‘It is true, 
sir, there has been some neglect, but I have taken 
care that the next coronation shall be regulated 
in the exactest manner possible !\”’ . 


King George III lived long and the Earl Marshal 
did not survive to see if his preparations for the next 
coronation were successful ! J. M. M. 


BEELZEBUB JONES 


I PUT 
OF DECOYS TO LURE ! 
i THE REAL DUCK TO | 
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ILLER'S DREAM COMES TR 


was the following day that I’m going to confess the whole Tom, you needn’t try to show might have saved old George. got to the mainland. 
I'll tell him, and take my Maisie anything about the house. But now I see a way. You'll help Bevey was caught.” 


She knows the place inside out. me?” 

It ain’t the first apple-pie she’s ‘“ I?” 

made for me.” “Yes, this way. 
He went out laughing happily, quit. Life’s 

and hastened down to the beach. sometimes.” 

The girl watched him go, then she He clasped his hands tightly, 

turned to the young man, cool, and she saw the struggle that was 

with peculiar emphasis. going on within him. 


Curtain down on Shark Gulf 
* « 


*“So you claim to be “Why did you do it?” she 
Bevey ?” asked. 

He shook his head, and his eyes “It’s a long story. I met his 
dropped before her accusing gaze. nephew. He was a shipmate— 


I’m going to 
a rotten thing 


Tom 


him. maybe, but wild. Don’t tell old 
‘* Miss Herron, I’ll confess now. George that. It wouldn’t do any 
I’m not Tom Bevey. I’m just a good, and would only hurt. I 
crook!” met his nephew in prison in Chile.” 
She stood her ground, not a “What was he there for?” 
sound coming from her save a sharp “Oh, he shot a man. He was 


intaling;of her breath, handy with the gun, was Tom 


“IT was going to confess to that - 
old man,” he went on; “but I ral and he had a quick 


couldn’t do it. It would break his © 
heart. He thinks I am his nephew. What were you 
God forgive me! I’m just a crook!” for? 

“T know you are not Tom “Smuggling. Scripp and I were 
Bevey,” she said slowly. ‘‘ But caught at it. Of course, every- 
I expected you'd bluff it out. body smuggles. Chile prisons are 
You’re not the kind I expected to terrible—filthy, airless—real dun- 
meet. You've no idea how he geons. They kept us for a while, 
likes you. He’s been telling me then sent us over to Mas-a-Fuera, 
about you all the way up. And the the convict island. In Chile you 
other man, your pal—he is a never get a chance to meet your 
crook, too? You were quarrelling prosecutor, or see him. The evi- 
when we came in. He had a re- dence is taken and read out to the 
volver. Was it a quarrel about the judge. 
spoils ? “Tt was in Mas-a-Fuera that 

“No,” he said wearily. ‘It we met young Bevey. He was in 
was a quarrel about our plans. I for life. We were there for two 


in prison 


was telling him I wouldn’t go years and then made a dash to| 
on with it. He threatened to shoot escape, the three of us. We swam 
That out to a government boat. Scripp 
Ié and I hid in the coal bunkers and 


me. I wish.he’d done it. 
would have been a way out. 


OUT A BATCH | 


WHILE WE JUST 
HIDE IN THE REEDS 
AND WAIT... 
WAIT / 


\ 
oy 


ar’ 
se 


SO | SEES ME DUTY 
AN' IM GONNA Do rt! 


UE 


Young He bent his head, and shuffled 
uneasily before her. 

“What did you mean by saying 
I could help ? ” she asked. 

“Your coming makes it pos- 
sible. [ve got to quit. It will save 
me explaining to the old man. 
You can explain for me. Will you 
tell him I grew fond of him and 
couldn’t do it? He won’t think 
so bad of me then. 

“Tl handle Scripp. If you like 
1 come back with you—bringing 
ripp with me—and when we 
ne ‘ land in Trinidad you can hand us 
3 That set Bevey talking. He over to the police, if you like. I 
didn’t want to come back. He don’t care. I’ll surrender, and I’ll 
was too wild. Well, when Scripp hammer Scripp, if he objects.” 
and I got ashore we made it up he bit her lip, and a puzzled 
to come here. I was to pose as the expression chased over her face. 
nephew. I’m not unlike him; ‘Were you always a crook?” 
not that that mattered, for no- “No, This is my first attempt 
wath —apart from the smuggling ; and 
But Scripp and I needed money, everybody smuggles down in Chile. 
and may be the prison life made ]’m not much of a success, but I 
us desperate. was embittered when I escaped 
“It was a rotten trick. We from the convict island. Their 
were to take George Perry’s treatment hardens a man—” 
money, and quit. And for the A sudden crack rang out, 
last few days I have found [| echoing through the air. 
couldn’t do it.” (Continued on Page 3) 


“Go on,” she said, glancing 
down towards the beach. 


““There’s not much more to 
say. Bevey had often talked to 
us about his uncle who was adver- 
tising for him, but he couldn’t 
get up because the law wanted him 
in Peru as well as Chile, and he was 
in for life anyway. We saw the 
advertisement which your father ,,) 
put into a Callao newspaper for Se 
him. 


6. Which of the following is 
an intruder. and why ? Patrick, 
Michael. George, Denys, Amn- 
drew, David. 


Answers to Quiz 
in No. 779 


. 1. Rackets and Squash 
1. Yehudi Menuhin is a fam- Rackets. 
a ( Atoue rob met ad golfer, 2. Albania. 
violinist, icomiedian a i (on 
2. Sophie the pairs: Castor ae oir Behsee Nebr ), Aug 
and ——; Jekyll and ——. 
3. Whose lovers were (a) _ 4. USA, USSR., Venezuela, 


Persia. 
5. Edward VI, Mary I, Eliza- 
oo all children of. Henry 


Nell ‘Giwynne, (b) Lady Hamil- 


on. 

4. Which ‘is the largest of the 
States in U.S.A. 
5. For what purpose would 


6. French Polish is not put 
you consult “Bradshaw” ? 


on with a brush; others are. 


BER 
COUNTRY COUSINS COMING UP 
TO TOWN, WITCH!—DADDY’S feet 
HOTEL SURE LOOKS DIF’RENT 

FROM THE OL RECTORY! 


KEEP DOWN, KID./ 
THERE'S SOME TOMFOOL 
DUCK HUNTERS 
SHOOTING AT MY 
DECOYS / 


{ 
a r 


} 


I... VE BROUGHT YOU W AN’ I’M COMING 
REASON HONEY THE \™ CL GOODY 
STEEL BUSINESS IS yaaa 
TAKING ME TO AMERICA, 

AGAIN, AND 
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O No. : ie ' mf mine back before she gets beyond He gazed into her blue eyes, © 4 
Wangling Words 718 SHARK KILLER S DREAM COMES TRUE the headland. I won’t be long.” and a ahiver passed through ia 
ee 7, ” +, “e 
1. Behead a stumble and get (Continued from Page 2) off from a mad try to steal my speeding in the direction of the ee Pe Mes peer and ea Sechelt es ait e Tom : 
part of your face. It was a revolver shot which boat. The bullet broke my rod. boat and the struggling man. nas ai Ronirataide hia Old y Bones : [ 
2. Insert the same letter 6|caused them both to start sud- He ran the boat out there through “If he had taken my advice, Geanee eat aiaiti Seas Bentsen THE END . 
times, and make sense of:|denly. They rushed to the door; the surf. He says he’s got my he’d been saved from that. Even ‘e hag ieee are oeHanithorsinl } 
heurpriedubywimmingeaily. then Maisie Herron felt herself pearls—” I can’t save him. He split my tuned to the young. man be s 5 : 
3. What two  measuring|gently thrust aside, while the «Ho will escape!” cried Maisie. fishing rod.” her. y wl 
devices can be written in cap-|youngster raced down tothe beach, The old man shook his head _ Wave after wave washed over Something which was not spray i 
ital letters consisting entirely |but she followed. slowly. the craft, filling it and dragging jjij.+0d in her eyes 
of straight lines? Out beyond the surf she saw the «47. won't far. Maisi y him down. he This is what aha Reaunovesss 
4. The two missing words|head and shoulders of Scripp. 1, +t har BAe 3% gst tl It rolled dangerously, shud- ., said taking a En easels q 
contain the same letters in|He was hanging on to the side of de se “Th i af iH se e dered, then righted, its broken po. hor honom and . paren ; 
different order: If there is one|George Perry’s boat, which was SN SEU ey NUH E UE OU non ONC eet shaking like a stick jerked Pema ce conte fae ee ™ 
snake | —— it is the —. being carried swiftly out on the OW. he won't be able to climb in. to and fro; then the boat was ya Bie. Vather is sway, and 
8 : y Look!” ; 2 : : .. this eame from Mas-a-Fuera.” ; 
agi d down ‘They looked, and saw the truth See eg ial Me a an Gane He looked at the official paper : 
i bobbed up an ’ speed, water- 6 ie ; : 
Answers to Wangling aie ag spray ae he strove of George Perry’s words. The E There eee no hands grasp- It was a curt announcement that : : 
Words—No 717 to climb up, but every time he undertow had Scripp in its power, ing its sides now. Tom Barer had died in prison. ; 
E raised himself he was thrown SWeeping him and boat along at an Jd George Perry turned to the ‘ Well?” he asked dully. _ J 
1. S-CREW. back by the rollers. ever inereasing rate against which girl and young man, who stood She took the paper from him 
BRIEKCin) ami cet George Perry stood at the edge RO man could hope to fight. The transfixed at the tragedy. and tore it into fragments. ] 
: : due of the surf, a broken fishing-rod boat to which he clung desper- “Tom, that was a bad pal you “Nobody knows except us,” 4 
3. HIMALAYA mountains. in his hands. Maisie reached the @tely rolled from side to side, its had. He musta been drunk again. she said softly. ‘‘ Scripp is gone. a 
4. Snored, drones. old man as he was explaining the planks hitting him with every [f¢ only he’d asked, he could have It would kill old George to be 1 
situation. Swing. had the pearls and a handful of told. Won’t you stay if I ask ; 
: “That fellow Scripp is bad, Old George threw out an arm dollars, too, when he went back you to? You will make good, 
Tom. He tried to shoot me just and pointed. A shark’s fin was to his ship. Guess I’ll have to won’t you, for old George’s sake—| ‘‘ Sinclair, | simply haven’t a 
now because I was heading him cutting the water across the gulf, ise your boat, Maisie, to bring and mine—Tom Bevey?” THING to wear!” 


baa AFTER ALL, THERE 
fer ARE MORE DESERVING 
PEOPLE THAN MYSELF 


People are Queer 


IMMY LADD, of Canon Road, Hornsey, : 
London, wanted to see the King. It is a diffi- : 
cult thing to do for grown-ups, and as Jimmy is 
only six, the difficulties seemed insurmountable. 

But he’s a lad with determination, and after , 
talking the matter over with his pals, he per. F 
suaded them to pool funds and set off. . 

They managed to rake up threepence between 

them, and Jimmy acted as treasurer. Y 

By the time they got to the West End, the other 
two kids began to think they had travelled far 
enough, and when they got separated from 
Jimmy, they hit out for home—but Jimmy went 
on. Somehow he arrived at Paddington where, 
by a stroke of luck he managed to board a train 
which took him to Windsor. 

The ticket collectors must have overworked 
that day, for, with his funds still intact, Jimmy 
made his way towards the Castle. But here he 
made a slip. 

He took an impressive-looking officer for 

His Maiesty, and instead of arriving in the 

royal presence found himself being cared for 

by a kindly police-sergeant, who got in touch 

with his mother. 

When he arrived home he still had a penny in 
his pocket—the other tuppence had gone in 
expenses: an ice-cream cornet. _ ’ i 

“ Anyway, I saw where the King lives,’’ said 
Jimmy. .N. KB 


OF THESE CINDERELLA 
RAGS!—THIS LOOKS 
A DESERTED SPOT— 
BY THE CANAL... 


BEST, KIDS, BUT WHEN 
\T CAME To THE POINT 
| COULDN'T PASS YOU OFF 
AS MINE To THAT OLD 
4 BATTLE-AXE OF A 
', HOUSING OFFICER! 


* 


ALTHOUGH I'VE GOT To 
LIVE SOMEWHERE 


AW! STOP GETTING 


(Var You Pizase nor | /-AND YOU, HERBERT 
AT US-KiLl You? 


READ THE PAPER WHILE \ { DON'T DRINK WITH YOUR 


> BEHIND THIS SUDDEN 
REFINEMENT DRIVE! 


THAT A GENTLEMAN SHOU 
KALK ON THE OUT SIDE 


[AJP IPIL JE BRIOJAIMIS| 
IS} RMBV {1A 
ICIEJAISIE BIS |L|AIRIE! 
OW! 1 IN} 


CROSS- 
WORD 
CORNER 


WEESILOT IH 1 
IPILJAITIEINEEKIE|PIT| 
CIAITIE|RIAIN BBR} 


IRB [LIF | ID} 
ISJEINJOIR MET |Hiy MIE} 


SOAR Eas 


AT! LORD DEERHURST haiuahal [ YES-"TWO STRONG fECOD!- OUR PRISONERS 
risa DANGER 2- THEN MEN LIKE US ~~. ARE FIGHTING-I MUST 


WE MUST ESCAPE ! --<<fatine BE ABLE TO BREAK THE| | SEE THE SPORT! 
STOUTEST LINKS! 


BY GAD, GENERAL~ S ee eae be es 
ide of doorway. fashion, 
BREAK THE NEWS. . ‘e a Random. 11) Hearer. & 
nowshoe, ronoun uk 
WITH A WINCHESTER .22- Drink 16 Good weeoee 
NEAT FEAT- WHAT? Brief boy. 19 Souvenir, -21 
Tear. 95 Early man. 26 Theatre 
room, 28 Rule. 50 In bed, 52 . 
Behave. 54 (Artist. 35 Animal 
enclosure, 36 Part of Gold 
Coast, 38 Gear, 40 Byron, 41 
Allot. 42 Cut. 


GOOD MAN, THAT, 
CAPTAIN!-KNOWS HIS 
JOB-NOW, I'VE A PRETTY 
I'VE oe. 7O THE RIGHT_A\ CRUSTED FOR THE LITTLE PROPOSITION FOR 


GENERAL! 
x . THE JAMIAH JUNGLE! 


CLUES DOWN.—1 Pigeon. 2 
Tot. S Hide, 4 Grate. 5 Like. 
B Sweet soundjng. 7 Cook. 8 
Chief, 9 Keep level. 10 Join. 
n2 Late. 16 Offer. 418 Protec- 
tion. 20 Tree, 22 Incline. 24 
Sort of weasel 25 Intent. 97 
Slacken. 29 Stay. 31) Bright 
look. 353 Flat string, 36 Drink, 
37 This time. 39 Knight, 


Ye? ee oe pt <4 Pas oo ee (>. ae 


4 Far ben nD as a eens 3a ine A Dat a pe mie . . <3 


ee we Se one cree ee Pe es, Wen no ee Se ee eee ne Re ee se ee, ee ee 
2 : in + nape B “5 as “4 ; (eee 5 v 


7 ; PICK IT UP, THERE ! 

What’s this? On parade with the Waaf drummers, and 
__.___ she’s dropped her drumstick! Really, Peggy, come to the 
‘disorderly-room after the beating, and learn how to hold 
it in your hand. It 
can’t beat when it’s 
down — now, can it? 


* BODY-LOCK. * 


Is it ‘‘ Hail’ or ** Farewell,’’ 

we wonder? This intimate 

study from nature makes us 

feel hungry. Get the point? 

One of the carrots seems to 
have missed it ! 


KENTISH CHARM. 
Scudding clouds pass the sunlit oast- 
house while a bevy of apple-packers 
sing at their work in the garden of 

England. 


GIRL FOR A 
WHIRL. 


Dark horse and fair 
lady, and the fair one, 
slip-streamed, spark- 
ling Evelyn Keyes is 
just the girl for a 
merry-go-round. If 
she did a Godiva, the 
turnstiles would click 
for tickets to 


Coventry ! 


. 
DARK BEAUTY. hee HAIR-MINDED ! 

Just a string of beads and a bracelet — the —Is ate ! All, belle e ene nuts, 

rest is natural, and who does the strangest pimse svom. she. cvileee ae 


; = 4 ¥ : tresses. It took time and lots of 
A tricks with hair? Our sultry friends go in trouble, and if it weren’t a tribute 


for spiky curls, but over on the right, her to the boys in sky blue, we’re not 
back to the Camaroon belles — : sure that the brown-eyes have it. 
What do you say? 


Printed and Published by Samuel Stephen, Ltd, 2, Belvedere Road, London, S.E.19, ; 


